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NUMBER L. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be ccntinued every THURSDAY. 





Tuursvay, December the 13th, 1753. 





it que tanta fuit Romam tibi caufa videndi? ViRG. 
To Mr. Firz-ADAmM. 
HouGH I ama conftant inhabitant 


oe ae ag. i of this town, which is daily pro- 


ducing fome new improvement in 





su? 
a} 


> the polite and elegant arts, in which 


see ee Ye I intereft myfelf, perhaps, to a de- 
a A rae Cty ils 


We 
KS; ee 


> ZETRH 


~_ 
« 


ed gree of enthufiafm, and have always 
a thoufand reafons for not leaving it a fingle day; yet I 
cannot help ftill accofting my friends, upon their firft 
arrival from the country, with the ufual queftion at this 


time of the year, ‘* Well, fir, what brings you to town r 
The 
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The anfwer has always varied according to the circum- 
ftances of the perfon afked: “ To fee the new bridge ; 


* to put a fon to Weftminfter; the inns of court; 


“ the army, &c. To hear the new opera; to look 


§° out for a wife; to be in fortunc’s way at the drawing 
*« of the lottery ; to print a fermon; a novel; the ftate 
«© of the nation, &c. &c. To kifs hands for an em- 
‘« ployment ; to be eledicd fellow of the Royal Society ; 
“ to confult co€tor Ward; to be witnefs for Mrs. 
ec Squires.” In fhort, the reafons given are infinite, 
and I am afraid the detail has been already tedious. 


1 


Put I muft obferve, that the moft general motive of the 


~ 


sé 


men has been to buy fomething they wanted, and 
the ladies‘to buy fomething they did not want. 
Tus year, indeed, that general reafon has given 
place to another, which is not only general but uni 
fal: for now, afk whom you will what he is com up 
for, he draws up all his mufcles into a moft devout «rs 
vity, and with an important folemnity anfwers you, “ '!'o 
‘< repeal the Jew bill.” This religious anxiety brings 
to my mind the political zeal, no lefs warm or univer- 
fal, in the year ten. I remember I then met with a 
Welch collier who afked me for a halfpenny, telling me 
he was ftarving here, as were his wife and children two 
hundred miles off. As I knew him by his dialeé to be 
of a good family, I exprefled to him my furprife that 
he fhould leave his Principality to come into a country 
where they paid fo little regard to the antiquity of his 
houfe, or the length of his pedigree ; and defired that 
he would te!l me why he came to London. He imme- 
diately {welled with all the pride of his anceftors, put 
his arms a kimbow, and anfwered, “ To pull down 


«© the French king.” 


But 
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But the worft reafon for coming to London that I ever 
heard in my life, was given me laft night at a vifit by a 
young lady of the moft graceful figure I ever beheld ; i, 
was, “ To have her fhape altered to the modern fafhion.” 
That is to fay, to have her breafts compreffed by a flat 
{trait line, which is to extend crofswife from fhoulder to 
fhoulder, and alfo to defcend, ftill in a ftrait line, in 
fuch a manner, that you fhall not be able to pronounce 
what it is that prevents the ufual tapering of the waitt. 
i proteft, when I faw the beautiful figure that was to 
be fo deformed by the ftaymaker, I was as much 
fhocked, as if I had been told that fhe was come to 
deliver up thofe animated kNow1s of beauty to the 
I borrow my terms from gardening, which 





furgeon 
now indeed furnifhes the moft pregnant and exalted 
And this brings 
to my mind the only inftance that can give an ade- 
quate idea of my concern. Let us fuppofe that Mr. 
Browne fhould, in any one of the many Elyfiums he 
has made, fee the old terraffes rife again and mafk his 





exprefiions of any {cience in being 


undulating knowls, or ftrait rows of cut trees obfcure 
his nobleft configurations of fcenery. When lord Bur- 
lington faw the rebuilding of St. Paul’s by Sir C. Wren, 
the remembrance of the front which had been de- 
ttroyed, and his partiality to the work of his admired 
Inizo Jones, drew from him the following citation. 
«« When the jews faw the fecond temple they wept.” I 
own (though no jew) I did the fame, when I heard 
that the moftgbeauteous remain of nature’s architecture 
was fo foon to be deftroyed ; and could not help reci- 
ting thofe once admired lines in the Henry and Emma, 

iNo longer fhall the Boppicr, aptly lac'd; 

From thy FULL BOSOM fo thy sLENDER WAIST, 


Tha: 








302 THE WORLD. No. 50. 


That air and 4ARMONY of SHAPE exprefs, 


Fine ly DEGREES, and BEAUTIFULLY LESS; 





An borfeman’s coat fhall hide, 

Tiy TAPER fhape and COMELINESS Of SIDE. 
Obferve the force of every word; and asa teftimony 
that this excellent writer was peculiarly happy in the 
exprefiion, COMELINESs of sIDE, the niceft cbferver of 
our times, who is now publifhing a moft rational Analyfis 
of Beauty, has chofen for the principal illuftration of it, 
a pair of ftays, fuch as would fit the fhape defcribed by 
the judicious poet; and has alfo fhewn by drawings 
of other ftays, that every minute deviation from the firtt 
pattern is a diminution of beauty, and every grofler al- 
teration a deformity. 

I HEAR an ingenious gentleman is going within thefe 
few days to publifh a treatifeon Deformity. If he mean 
artificial as well as natural deformity, he may make his 
work as voluminous as he pleafes. A few books of 
travels will furnith him with abundant inftances of 
head-moulders, face-fqueezers, nofe-parers, ear-ftretch- 
ers, eye-painters, lip-borers, tooth-ftainers, breaft-cut- 
ters, foot-iwathers, &c. &c. all modelled by fathion, 
none by tafte. Whenever tafte or fenfe fhall interpofe 
to amend by a flight improvement, the mere deficiencies 
in the human figure, we may fee by a fingle inftance 
how it is likely to be received. 

A country family, whofe reafon for coming to 
London was to have their pictures drawng and princi- 
pally that of the hopeful heir, brought him to Sir 
Godfrey Kneller. ‘That fkillful artift, foon difcovering 
that a little converfe with the world might, one day or 


other, wear off the block which to a common obferver 


obf{cured 
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obfcured the man, inftead of drawing him in a green 
coat with fpaniels ; or, in the more contemptible livery 
of a fop, playing with a lap-dog, 
Os homini fublime dedit. 

He gave hima foul darting with a proper fpirit through 
the rufticity of his features. I met the mother and fifters 
coming down ftairs the day it was finifhed, and I found 
Sir Godfrey in a moft violent rage above. ‘ Look 
“< there,” fays he, pointing to the picture, “ There is 
“ a fellow! I have put fome fenfe in him, and none of 
“* his family know him.” 

Str Godfrey’s confcioufnefs of his own {kill was 
fo well known, that it expofed him frequently to the 
banter and irony of the wits his friends. Pope to 
play him off, faid to him, after looking round a room 
full of beauties that he had painted, “ It is pity Sir 
“ Godfrey, that you had not been confulted at the 
** creation.” Sir Godfrey threw his eyes ftrong upon 
Pope’s fhoulders and anfwered, ‘ Really, I fhould have 
‘¢ made some things better.” But the punifhment for 
this profanenefs purfued our Wit ftill further. 

Ir is remarkable that the expletive Mr. Pope generally 
ufed by way of oath, was, “God mend me!” One day, 
in a difpute with a hackney coachman, he ufed this 


expreffion. “ Mend you! fays the coachman, it 





“© would not be half the trouble to make a new one.” 
If it may be gllowable to draw a moral reflection from a 
ludicrous ftory, I could heartily with the ladies would, 
every morning, ferioufly addrefs to their maker this in- 
vocation of Mr. Pope; and after devout meditation, 
on the divine patronage to which they have recommeded 
their charms, apply themfelves properly to purfue all 


human means for the due accomplifhment of their pray- 
er, 
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er, I flatter myfelf this advice may be palatable in that 
it, at lcaft, comprehends that celebrated example of u- 
niting religion and politenefs, delivered down to us from 
the ancients in thefe few words, ‘* Sacrifice to the gra- 


“« ces.” and I hope the fex will confider how great a 
blemifh it will be to the prefent age. if tne painter or 
hiftorian fhould declae to pofterity that the ladies of thefe 
times were never known to facrifice to any god but 
FASHION. 

To conclude the hiftory of my unhappy vifit. I 
mutt confefs I was provoked beyond all patience, referve, 
or good breeding; and very rudely flung out of the 
room, having firft told the lady the need not have gi- 
ven herfelf the trouble of a journey to London, for I 
would anfwer for him, the talents of Mr. Square, her So- 
merfetfhire ftaymaker, were fufficient to drefs her in the 
moft elegant tafte of the modern futhion, or indeed to 
put her in a way, that fhe could not potlibly drefs out of 
it. . 

I am, 


As a lover of elegance, 


Your admirer and humble fervant. 
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